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A 

Moil pleafant and ex- 

cellent conceited Comedy, 

of Sir luhn Falfiatfe, and the 

merry VViftes of tl'indfor. 

VViththe fwaggering vaine of An- 

cient Pi&oll, and Corporall Njm. 

Written by W. Shakespeare* 
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A 

Pleafant conceited Come- 

dicofSirloHN Fal staffe* 

and the merry VPtues of Windsor. 

Enter lattice Shallow, Sir H ugkMatter Page, 
and slender . 

S Hal. Nere talke to me, He m ake a flat -chamber 
matter of it. 

The Councell (hall know it. 

P4ge.Nay good M»< Shallow be perfwaded by me. 
Slen. Nay furely my Vnckle (hall not put it vp fo. 
Sir Hugh. Will you not heare reafons, M .Slender ? 
, You fhould heare reafons. 

Shall rhough he be a Knight, he (hall not thinke to 
carry it fo away. 

Mafttr Page I will not be wronged.For you 
Sir, I loue you ,and for my co ufin , 

He comesto looke vpon your daughter. 

Pag. And heeres my hand,and if my daughter 
Like him fo well as I,wee’l quickly haue’t a match': 

In the meane time let me entreate you to foiourne 
Heere a while : and on my life 
He vnderrake to make youfriends. 

Sir Hugh. I pray you M Shallow let it be lo* 
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pie af ant £omedy y of 

The matter is put to arbitarments. 

The firft man is Mafter P^vidclicet Matter Page. 
Thefccond is myfelfe,videlicet my felfe. 

The third and latt man,is mine hoft of the Garter, 

Enter Sir John FalftaffeyiJloU, Bar - 
doljfe , and Nym. 

Heereis fir John himfelfc now,looke you. 

FallNow M. shallow } you’lcomplaineofmctothe 

Councell, I heare. 

ShaLSn Iohnjxc Johnson haue hurt my Keeper, 
Kild my dogs,ftoIne my Deere. 

Fal3i\t not killed your keepers daughter. 
shal. W ell, this fhall be anfwercd. 

_ Fal. lie anfwer itftrait.I haue done all this. 

This is now anfwered. 

^4/.VVcll,theCouncelI fhall knowit. 

F4/.Twere bctter for you twerc knownein counfell. 
You’lbe laughtat. 

Sir Hugh. Good vrdes fir lohn i good vrdes. 
Fal.Good vrdes.good Cabedge. 

Slender I brake your head, 

What matter haue you againft me ? 

Slen . I haue matter in my head againft you and 
your cogging companions, PiFfo// And A^w.Thcy car- 
ried me to the Tauerne,and made me drunke, and af- 
terward pickt my pocket. 

Fal. What fay you to this Pill oil , didyoupicke 
M after Slenders purle, Pill oil? 

Slen. I by this handkercher did he.Two faire fhouel- 

boord 
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the merry Unities of W indfor . |l 

boord (hillings, befidefeuen groats in mil! fixpenccs. 

Fd/.What fay you to this,Pt //^ ? 

PiJlmSit John and Mafter noine 5 I conibate crauc 
of this fame laten bilbo.I do retort the lie 
Euen in thy gorge,chy gorge.tby gorge. 

Slen&y this light it was he then. 
jVy*».Sir,my honor is not for many words. 

But ifyou runbace humors ofme, 

I will fay marry trap. And there’s the humor of it. 

Fallow heare thefe matters denidc gentlemen. 

You heare it. 

Enter Mittreffe Ford , , Mijlrejje Page.andher 
Daughter Anne. 

Pag. No more now, 

I thinke it be alinoft dinner time, 

For my wife is come to meete vs. 

iW.Miftrefle Foord 3 1 thinke your name is. 

If I miftake nor. 

Sir John ki/fes her. 

Mif.For. Your miftake fir is nothing but in the*Mi- 
ftreffc.But my husbands name is Foora fir. 

Fal. I fhall defire your more acquaintance. 

The like of you, good Miftris Page* 

Mif.Page. With all my heart fir John. 

Come husband, will you goe ? 

Dinner ftaiesforvs. 

P^.With all my heart, come along Gentlemen. 

'Exit all fat Slender and Mijlrejfe Anne. 

A $ Anne. 
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Anne. Now forfooth,why do you day me ? 

What would you with me ? 

Slen. Nay, for my owne part, I would little or no- 
thing with you. I loue you well, and my Vnck'e can 
tell you how my liuing (lands. And if you can loue 
me, why fo. If not, why then happy man bee his 
dole. 

Anne. You fay well, Matter Slender . 

But firft you mud giue me leaue 
To be acquainted with your humor, 

And afterward to loue you if I can. 

Slen: Why by God theres netier a man in Chriften- 
dome can defire more . What, hauc you Bearcs in 
your Towne,Miftrc(Tc Anns, your dogs barke fo t 

Anne. I cannot tell Mailer Slender , I think there be. 

Slen. Ha, how fay you ? I warrant y'are afcatd of a 
Beare let loofe,are you not ? 
truftme. 

Slen, Now that's mcate and drinke to me, 
lie run to a Beare, and take her by the muzzle. 

You neuer faw the like. 

But indeed I cannot blame you. 

For they are roaruellous rough things. 

Anne. Will you go in to dinner, Matter Slender t 
The meate ftayes for you. 

Sten.No faith, not I, I thankc you, 

I cannot abide the fmell of hot mcate 
Nere fincc I broke my (hin.lle tell you bow it came 
By my troth. A Fencer and I plaid three venies 
For a diih of (lewd pruines,and I with my ward 
Defending my head, he hit my (hin : yes faith. 

Enter 
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the merry W>ws of IViudfor. 

Enter Matter Page. 

p^.Come, come Matter ^M^dinnerflaiesfor 
you. 

slen. I can eate no mcate I thankc you. 

Page. You (hall notchufc,Ifay. 

Slen. lie follow you fir, pray leade the way. 

Nay by God Miftris Anne ,you (hall go firft, 

I haue more manners then ioj hope. 

Anne. Well fir,I will not be troublefome. 

Exit omnes. 

Enter Sir Hugh and Simple from dinner. 

Sir Hugb.WxtVc you Simple, pray you beare this let- 
* ter to Doctor Cay ns houfe,the French Doctor. He is 
twellvp along the ftreete, and enquire of his houfe 
for one Miftris Quickly , his woman, or his try Nurfe, 
and deliuer this Letter to her, it is about M .Slender . 
Looke you.will you do it now ? 

Sim. I warrant you fir. 

Sir Hugh.'Pny you do,I mutt not be abfentat the 
grace. 

I will go make an end of my dinner, % 

There is pepions and cheefe behindc. 

Exit omnes . 

Enter Sir John Jalflajfes Hof of the Garter, Nym, Bar - 
dolfe^Pittollymd the boy . 

Pal. Mine Hoft of theXj arter, 
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Wh at faies my bully Rooke ? 

Speake fchollerly and wifely. 

F/i/.MineHoft,I mull turne away fomc of my fol- 
lowers. 

Ho Ft. Difcard bully, Hercules CAfaitc. 

Let thetn wag, trot, trot. 

Fat. I fit at ten pound a weeke. 

Hofi . Thou art an Emperor Cafar, Phejfer and Ke- 
fir bully. 

lie entertaine Bardolfe. He Hi all tap, he (hall draw. 
Said I well, bully Heft or? 

Fal. Do good mine Hoft. 

Hop. I haue fpoke.Lct him follow .Bardolfty 
Let me fee thee froth, and lyme. 

I am at a word.Follow, follow. 

Exit Hofi. 

Fal. Do Bardolfe^ Tapfler is a good trade, 

An old Cloake will make a new Ierkin, 

A withered feruingman, a frclh Tapfter : 

Follow him Bardolfe. 

Bar. I will fir, lie warrant you lie make a good fhift 
to liue. 

Exit Birdelfe. 

pif.Q bafe gongarian wight, wilt thou the Spickct 
vveeld ? 

Nym. His roindc is not heroick. And there’s the hu- 
mor of it. 

Fal. Well my Laddes, I ana almoft out at the 
hecles. 

Pif. Why then let cybes enfue. 

Nym.l thanke thee for that humor. 





the merry Unities of W indfor . _ 

Falfiajfe. Well, I am glad I am fo rid of this tinder 
boy. 

His Health was too open, his filching was like 
An vnskilfull finger, he kept not time. 

Nym. The good humour is to fteale at a minutes 

reft. 

rtf. Tis fo indeed Nym, thou h aft hit it right. 
Falftafe.\Ve\ 3 afore God I muft cheate, I muft co- 
nycatcb. 

Which of you knowes Poordoi thisTowne ? 
Fiflken the wight, he is of fubftance good. 

Fal. Well my honeft Lads, lie tell you what I am 



about. 

Ptf Two yards and more. 

Fal. No gibes now Pitt oil - 3 indeed I am two yards 
In the wafte, but now I am about no wafte : 

Briefly , I am about thrift you rogues you, 

1 do intend to make loue to Foor ds wife, 

I efpy entertainment in hcr.She carues,fhc 
Difcourfes, (he giues the lyre of inuitation. 

And eucry part to be conftured rightly is, I am 
Sir lobn Falttaffes. 

Pif. Hee hath ftudied her well, out of honefty into 
Englifh. 

Fal. Now the report goes, 

She hath all the rule of her husbands purfe. 

She hath Legions of Angels. 

Pif As many diucls attend her. 

And to her boy fay I. 

frf/.Heeres a Letter to her. Heeres another to ML 
ftreffe Page. 

B Who 
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Who cucn now gauc me good eyes too, examined 
my exteriors with fuch a greedy intention, with the 
beatnes of her beauty, that it feemed as fhee would a 
Icorged me vp like a burning glafle. Heere is another 
Letter to her, (he bearesthe purfe too.They fliailbe 
Exchequers to me, and He be cheaters to them both. 
They fhali be my E aft and Weft Indies, and He trade 
to them both.Weere,beare thou this Letter to Miftris 
Foord. And thou this to Miftrefie Page. Wce'l thriue 
Lads,wc will thriue. 

ft/.Shalll fir Panderotves of Troy become ? 

And by my fword weare fteele. 

Then Lucifer take all. 

/^w.Hcre,take your humor Letter againc. 

For my part, I will kcepe the hauior N 

Of reputation .And thcres the humor of it. 

Fal.Hccte firra,beare me thefe Letters titely, 

Saile like my Pinnice to the golden (bores : 

Hence (laues,avant.Vani(b like hailftones.goe. 
Faljlajfe will learne the humor of this age, 

French thrift you rogue, my felfc and feirted Page. 

Exit Falfiajfe and the hoy. 

- P if. And art thou gone ? Teafter lie hauc in pouch 
When thou (bait want,bafe Phrygian Turke, 

Nyml haue operations in my head, which are hu- 
mors ofreuenge. 

Pip Wilt thou reuenge ? 

Nym.¥>y Welkin and her Fairies. 

Pi/. By wit,or (word ? 

Nym. With both the humors I will difclofe this 
loue to Page . lie pofes him with lallowcs. 

And 



the merry jV'tues of ffindjor. 

And theres the humor of ^it. 

Pif And I to Foord will likcwuc tell 
How Falfiaffc varlet vildc. 

Would haue her loue ,his douc would prouc. 

And eke his bed defile. 

Mw.Let’s about it then. 

Pt a\e fecond thee : fir Corporall Wy/wtroope on. 

J Exitomnes 

Enter Mifirejfe Quickly, and Simple. 
QuicM.Slender is your Matters name lay you ? 
Sint.l indeed that is his n^me. 

Quick . How fay you.I take it he is fomwhat a weak- 
ly man; 

And he has'as it were a whay coloured beard. 
rfm.Indeed my Maftcrs beard is kane coloured. 
^»;c.Kane colour,you lay well. 

And is this Letter from fir Ton y about Miftris Antis* 

Is it not? 

Sim. I indeed is it. 

Quic.So, and your Mafter would haue me as it were 
to fpeake to Miftris Anne concerning him : Ipromife 
you my Mafter hath a great affe&ioncd minde to Mi- 
ftrelTe Anne himfelfe. And if he fhouid know that I 
(hould as they fay ,giue my verdit for any one but him 
felfe, I fhouid heare of it throughly : For I tell you 
friend, he puts all his priuities in me. 

Swz.Iby my faith, you are a good flay to him. 
flute. Am I ?I if you knew all you’d fay fo: 
Walhing,Brcwing, Baking, al goes throgh my hands. 
Or elfe it would be but a woe houfe. 

Sim . I belhrew me, one woman to do a!lthis ? 

B 2 h 
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Is very painfull. J 

A 7 y °‘!, aci ,r' d °f that f warrant you, 

Tak«IUod pay aU.aU goe through my hands. 1 

And he is fuch an honed man,if he (hould chance 
1 o come and hnde a man heere,we fhould 
Haue no hoe with him.Hces a parlous man. 

Sim. Is he indeed ? 

t xS C i S hc *l° t] ? you? Go( ^ keepe him abroad ; 
Lord bleiTc me, who knocks there ? 

For'Gods fake ftep into the Counting-houfe, 

While I goe fee who’s at the doore. 

He fiefs into the Counting-houfe. 

W hat Iobn Rugby, lohn, 6 

Are you come fir, already ? 

She opens the doore. 

Doer. I bc-gar I be forget my oyntmenr. 

Where be lohn Rugby ? 

Enter lohn . 

Rug . Heere fir,dp you call ? 

Dotf.l you be lohn Rugby, and you be Iacke Rugby 
Goe run vp met your heeles, and bring away 
Dc oyntment in de vindoe prefent : 

Make hafte lohn Rugby, Q I am almoft forgot 
My limples in a box in de Counting-houfe ; 

0 Ieftiu vat be here, a deuella,a deuilla ? 

My Rapier lohn Rugby 5 vat be you, vat make 
You in my Counting-houfe ? 

1 tinckc you be a teefc. 

OaM.Iefhu blefle mc 3 we arc all vndone« 

S im . O Lord fir no : I am no theefe, 
IamaScruingtnan. 



My 



the merry Wittes ofWmdfor. 

Mv name is John Simple J- brought a Letter fir 
From my M-SW^, about miflris Anne Page 

Sir: Indeed that is my comming. 

Doi sf.I be-gar is dat all ? lohn Rugby giuc a ma Pen an: 

Inckc : tarche vn pettit tarchc a little. 

The DoB or writes. 

m Sim.O God what a furious man is this ? 

QwckM ay it is well he is no worfe : 

I am glad he is fo quiet. 

£><?<;. Here, giue that fame to fir Huyt ber ve chaiengs 
Be-gar tell him I will cut his nafe,will you ? 

Sim.l fir, lie tell him fo.. 

Doc. Dat be veil, my Rapier lohn Rugby, follow may. 

Exit Do lb or. 

Quick. Well my friend, I cannot tarry. 

Tell your Matter lie do what l ean for him. 

And fo farewell. 

Sim . Marry will I, I am glad l am got hence. 

Exitomnes . 

Enter Miftreffe Page, reading of a Letter. 

M.PaMiftxis Page I loue you.Aske me no reafon, 
Becaufe they’r impoffible to alledge.You arc faire. 
And I am fat. You loue facke,fo do I : 

As I am fure I haue no mind but to loue. 

So I know you haue no hart but to grant 
A foldior doth not vfe many words, wher he knowes^ 
A letter may ferue for a fentcnce.I loue you,, 
Andfollcaucyou. 

Tours, Sir lohn Falfiaffe* 

B j ; Howv 
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Now Iefubleffe me, am I metaphorphofed? 

I think I know not my lelfe.Why what a Gods name 
doth this man fee in me, that thus hefliootes at my 
honefty? Well, but thatl know my owneheart, I 
fliould fcarfely perfwadc my felfe I were hand. Why 
what an vnreafonable woolfacke is this ? He was nc- 
uer but twice in my company, and if then I thought I » 
gaue fuch aifu ranee with my eyes, Ide pull them out, 
they fhould neuer fee more holy-daics. Well,I (hall 
truft fat men the worfe while I liuc for his fake.O god, 
that I knew how to be reuengedof him. Butin good 
time,heeres Miftris Foord. 

Enter Aiijlreffe Toord. 

Mif. For. How now Miftris PAge y are you reading 
Loue Letters ? How do you woman ? 

Mif.Vag.O woman ,1 am I know not what : 

In loue vp to the hard eares.I was neuer in fuch a cafe 
in my life. 

Mif Foord. In loue,now in the name of God with 
whom ? 

Mif.PA, With one that fwearcs he loues me. 

And I mnft not choofc but do the like agairie .• 

I prethee lookc on that Letter. 

Mif.For, lie match your letter iuft with the like,- 
Line for line,word for word.Onely the name 
Of MiftrelTe Page, and Miftrefle Foord difagrees : 

Do me thekindnefle to looke vpon this. 

Mif.PA. Why this is right my Letter. 

O moft notorious villaine / 

Why what a bladder of iniquity is this? 

Let s be reuenged what fo ere wc do. 

Mif 



the merty Wiues of mdfor . 

Mif >For. Reuenged, if we hue wee’lbe reuenged. 
O Lord,if my husband fliould fee 
Ifaith this would eucn giue edge to bis Iealoufie. 

Enter Foordy age ^Pittoll, And Nym. 

MfPa.Ste where our husbands are. 

Mine’s as far from Iealoufie, 

As 1 am from wronging him. 

Pif.Foora- the words I fpeake are fore ft :■ 

Beware, take heed, for Falfafe loues thy wife i 
When PiBoli lyes, do this. 
fW.Why fir, my wife is not young. 

PifBc wooes both yong &old,both rich & poore. 
None comes amilfe.l fay he loues thy wife 
Faire warning do I giue, take heed, 

Forfummer comes, and Cuckoo birds appeare j 
Paie beleeue him what he fes. Away fir corporal Nym* 
6 Exit Pifioll. 

iVyw?.Sir,thc humour of it is,he loues your wife, 
Ifhouldhaueborne the humor Letter to her : 

I fpeake, and I auouch tis true : My name is Nym. 
Farwell,I loue not the humour of bread and cheefe. 
And there’s the humour of it. Exit Nym . 

PageXht humor of it, quoth you ; 

Heeres a fellow frites humor out of his wits. 

Mif.PA. How now fweete hart, how doft thou ? 
Enter MiBreJfe guickly. 

■ J’d.How now man ? how do you Miftris Foord i: 
MifFeord.WcW I thankeyou good Wl.Page.- 
How now husband, how chance thou art ib melan- 
choly ? 

ptwd.Melancholy ,1 am not melancholy. 
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r Goe getyouin,goe. 

Mif.Ford. God faue me, fee who yonder is 
Wee'l fee her a worke in this bufinefle. 

A/if.Pa.Q fhee’l ferue excellent. 

Now you come to fee my daughter Annelme(ine t 
Shfic . I forfooth that’s my comming. 

Mif.Pa. Come goe in with me.Come WC.Ford. 
A/if. For. I follow you,Miftreffe Page. 

Exit M (.Ford , Mi.pageywd Quickly. 
For.U.PageM you heare what thefe fellows faid. 
Pa. Y es Matter Ford, what of that fir ? 

For. Do you thinke it is true that they told vs ? 
Pag. No by my troth do I not, 

I rather take them to be paltry Iyingknaues, 

Such as rather fpeake of enuy. 

Then of any certainty they haue 
Of any thing. And for the Knight,perhaps 
He hath fpoke merrily, as the fafhion of fat men 
Are : But fhotild he loue my wife, 

Ifaith Ide turne her loofc to him .- 
And what he got more of her. 

Then ill iookes,and fhrewd words, 

Why let me beare the penalty of it. 

Z^r.Nay I do not miftru ft my wife. 

Yet Ide be loth to turne them together, 

A man may be too confident. 

Enter Hofi and Shallow. 

P4.Heerc comes my ramping Hoft of the Garter, 
There’s eyther licker in his head, or mony in hispurfe, 
That he lookes fo merrily.Now mine Hoft. 

Hof. God blcffe you my bully rooks, God bles you. 

Caualera 



the merry Wines of Wind for, 

Caualera Iufticc I fay. , 

shal. At hand mine hoft, at hand M.F ord 3 god den t e 
God den an twenty good M .Page. 

I tell you fir we hauefportin hand. 

Hofi. Tell him caualira Iuftice; tellliim bully rooke. 

Ford. Mine Hoft ofthe-Garter. 

HoB. What faics my bully rooke ? 

Ford.A word with you fir. 

Ford and the Hofl talkes. 

S^.Harke you fir, lie tell you what the fport fhalbc 
Do&or Cay us and fir Hugh are to fight. 

My merr,y Hoft hath had the measuring 
Of their weapons, and hath appointed them 
Contrary places.Harke in your eare. 

Hofi. Haft thou no Haute againft my Knight, 

My gueft,my Caualera. 

i^.None I proteft : But tell him 
My name \sBrooke 3 one\y for a ieft. 

Hofi. Thy hand bully 3 thou fhalc 
Haue egres and rcgres,and thy 
Name (hall bt Brooke: Scd I well bully He&or i 

Shal.l tell you what M.P4gr,I beleeue 
The Dodtor is no ieafter,hce*l lay it on : 

For though we be Iuflices and Do&ors, 

And Church-men, yet we are 
The fonnesofwomen M .Page. 

Page. True Matter shallow. 

Shal. It will be found fo M after Page. 

Pa.jfA after Shadow 3 yo\\ your fclfe 
Haue bcene a great fighter. 

Though now a man of peace. 

C Shal. 
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Sbal:Ni.PageJ hauc fccnc the day that yong 
Tall fellowes with their ftroke and their patfado, 

I hauc made them trudge Mafter Page, 

A tis the hcart.the heart doth all : 

1 hauc feene the day, with my two hand fword 
I would a made you foute tall Fencers 
Scipped like Rats. 

Hofi : Here boyes,thall we wagtail we wag? 

S'bal . Ha with you mine hoft. 

Exit Hoft and Shallow . 

Page : Come M.FW,thall we to dinner ? 

Iknow thefc fellowes fticks in your minde. 

F<?r:No in good fadnefle, not in mine : 

Yet for all this lie try it further, * 

I will not leaue it fo : 

Come M .Page ,{ hall we to dinner ? 

Page.VVith all my heart fir, lie follow you. 

Exitomnes. 

. 

Enter Sir Iohn and Pill oil. 

Pal: He not lend thee a peny. 
fill oil: I will retort the turn in equipage. 
pal: Not a peny. : 1 hauc bin content you thould 
lay my countenance to pawne : I haue grated vppon 
my good friends for three repriues, for you and your 
Coach-fellow Nym, elfe you might hauc looked tho- 
rough a grate like a geminy of Baboones. I am dam- 
ned in hel for fwearing to Gentlemen y arc goodfol- 
diers and tall fellowes : And when miftris Bridget loft 
the handle of her Fan, I tookc it on my honefty thou 
hadftitnot. .. 
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the merry Wiues of Wind for * 

rift oil: Didft thou not (hare ? hadft thou not fif- 
tcene pence ? 

pal: Reafon you rogue, reafon. 

Doft thou thinkc lie endanger my foule gratis : 

In bricfe.hang no more about me, I am no gybite tor 
you. A thort knife and a throng to your manner of 
pick t-hatch,goe. Y ou’l not beare a Letter for me you 
rogue you : you ftand vpon your honour. W hy thou 
vnconfinable bafeneffe thou, tis as much as I can doe 
tokeepc the termes of my honor precifc. 1,1 my fclfe 
fomtimes, leaning the feare ot God on the left hand, 
am faine to (huffle, to filch and to lurch. And yet you 
ftand vpon your honour, you rogue : you,you. 

Ptftoll: I do recant, what woldft thou more of man? 

/W.- Well, go too, away, no more. 

Enter Miftrefte Quickly. 

£uic: Good you god den fir. 

Pal : Good den faire wife. 

Quic: Not fo ant like your worth ip. 

pal: Faire maid then. 

Quic: That I am lie be fworne,as my Mother was 
The firft hourel was borne. 

Sir,I would fpeake with you in priuate. 

Pal : Say on I prethee, heeres none but my ownc 
houfhold. 

Side: Are they fo ? Now God blelfc them,& make 
them his feruants. 

Sir, I comefrom Miftris Poord. 

PaL So, from miftris Poord.G oe on. 

Quyci I fir, (he hath fent me to you to let you 
Vnderftand the hath receiued your Letter, 

C a And 
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And I tell you,(he is one that ftands on her credit. 
iW. Well, come Miftris F^.Miftris Ford. 

Quic\ fir, and as they fay, fhc is not the firft 
Hath bene led in a fooles paradice. 

Fal. May prcthce be briefe,my good (he Mercury 
QuicMaxxy fir, (hee’d haue you m'eete her 
Bctweene eight and nine. 

FW.So,betweene eight and nine. 

£«.l forfootb,for then her husband goes abirding 
Fal. Well, commend me to thy Miftris, tell her 
I will not faile her : Boy.giue her my purfe. 

Quic. N ay fir,I haue another errant to do to you, 
From Miftris Page. 

Fal. From Miftris Page ? I prethee what of her 
j£«.By my troth I think you work by inchantmcnts. 
Elfc could they neuer louc you as they do. 

Fal.Hox I, I affure thee •, fetting the attraction 
Of my good parts afide, l vfe no other inchantments. 

^»/Vib.WeIl fir,fhe loues you extremely. 

And let me tell you,fhee s one that fearcs God, 

And her husband giues her leaue to do all : 

For he is not halfc fo iealous as M .Ford is. 
fW.But harkthce,hath miftris Page & miftris Ford 
Acquainted each other how dearely they loue me ? 
Jjjtu.ic.Q God no fir j there were a ieft indeed. 
F 4 / VVell farwell, commend me to Miftris Foard, 
I will not faile her fay. 

i^.God be with your Worfhip. 

Exit Mijlreffc Quickly. 

Enter Bar dolfc. 

• &*r.Sir,heeres a Gentleman, 

One 
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One M.Brookej would fpcake with you. 

He hath fent you a cup of facke. 

FalM.Brooke, hce's welcome, bid him come vp, 
Such Brookes are alwaics welcome to me : ' . 

A lacke, will thy old body yet hold out ? 

Wilt thou after the expeneeof fo much money , 

Be now a gayner ? Good booty I thanke thee. 

And ile make more of thee then I haue done : 

Ha, ha, miftris Ford,znd miftris Arg^haue 
I caught you ath the hip ? go too. 

Enter Ford difguifedlike Brooke. 

For. God faue you fir. 

Fal. And you too,would you fpeake with me f 
ForMmy would I fir, I am fomewhat bold 
To trouble you.My name is Brooke. 

Fal.GoodtA.Brooke,y’nxe very welcome, 
Fw.Ifaith fir Imc a gentleman and a traueller. 
That haue feene fomewhat. And I haue often heard 
That if mony goes before, all waies lye open. 
F4/.Mony is a good fouldior fir,and will on. 

For. Ifaith fir, and I haue a bag here, 

Would you would helpe me to beare it. 

F/t/.O Lord, would I could tell how to deferue 
To be your Porter. 

For. That may you eafily fir John : I haue an earned 
Sutc to you .But good fir lobn } when I haue 
Told you my griefe,caft one eye of your owne 
Eftate.fince your felfe knew what tis to be 
Such an offender. 

Fal.Wc ry well fir, proceed, 

C.3 
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For: Sir, I am deeply in loue with one Fordsyt'fe 
of thistownc. Now Ur/^»you area gentleman of 
good difcourfing,well beloucd among Ladies, a man 
of fuch parts that might win twenty fuch as flic. 

Fal: Oh good hr. 

For: N ay bcleeue it fir Iob» i for tis time. . 

Now my loue is fo grounded vponher, 

That without her loue I (hall hardly Hue. 

Fal: Haue you importuned her by any meanes? 

F<wv/:No,neuerfir. 

Fal: Of what quality is your loue then ? 

Foord: Ifaith fir, like afaire houfe fetvpon 
Another mans foundation. 

Fal: And to what end hauc you vnfoldcd this tome 
For: O fir, when I haue told you that, I told you all : 
For fhe fir (lands fo pure in the firme (late 
Of her honefty ,that (he is too bright to be looked 
Againft : Now could I come againfther 
With fome detection, I ftiould fooner perfwade her 
From her marriage vow, and a hundred luch nice 
Tearmes that lhee’l ftand vpon. 

Fal : Why would it apply well to the veruenfie of 
your affection, 

That another (hould potteffc what you wold enioy l 
Me-thinks you preferibe vtry prepoftcroufly to your 

felfc. „ , JT . 

For: No fir, for by that means fhould I be certain 

of that which I now mifdoubt. (mony, 

Fal: Wei bA.BrookJXt firft make bold with your 
Nextgiue me your hand.Laftly,you (hall 
Ifyou will, enioy Poor ds Wife. 
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Foord- Oh good fir. 

MMafter Brooke, I fay you (hall. 

F^.Want no mony Sir John, you lhal want none. 
Fal. Want no nfiftrisF<W, matter Brooke^ 

You (hall want none.Euen as you came to me, 

Her fpokes mate,ber go betweene parted from me j 
I may tell you.M .Brooke, l am to meete her 
Betweene eight and nine,fot at that time the iealous 
Cuckally knaue her husband will be from home. 
Come to me foone at night, you (hall know 
How I fpeed,M.j5w^ 

Ford. Sir,do you know Foord ? (not, 

Fd/.Hanghim poore cuckally knaue, I know him 
And yet I wrong him to call him poore.For they 
Say the cuckally knaue hath legions of Angels, 

For the which his wife feemes to me well fauoured, 
And lie vfe her as the key of the cukally knaues 
Coffer, and there’s my randeuowes. 

FtfW.Mc-thinks fir it were good that you knew 
Foord > that you might ihun him. 

Fal. Hang him cuckally knaue, lie ftare him 
Out of his wits, lie keepe him in awe 
With this my cudgell: it (hall hang like a meator 
Ore the wittolly knaues hzs&M-Brooke thou (halt 
See I will predominate ore the peafant. 

And thou (halt lye with his wife.Mafter Brooke , 

Thou (halt know him for knaue and cuckold, 

Come to me foone at night. 

Exit Falfiaffe,. 

Foord. What a damned Epicurian is this ? 

My wife hath fent for him, the plot is laid ; 

Page, 
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Page is an A(fe,a foole,a fecure Alfe, 
lie Iboner truft an luthman with my 
Aquauica bottle, Sir Hu oat Parfon with my chcefc, 

A theefe to walke my ambling gelding, then my wife 
With her felfe : then the plots, then (he ruminates, 
And what (he thinks in her heart (he may effeft, 

Shee’l breake her heart but (he will effedt it. 

God be praifcd,God be praifed for my iealoufie : 
Well, lie go preuent him,the time drawes on, 

Better an houre too foone,then a minute too late, 
Gods my life,cuckold>cuckold. Exit Ford, 

Enter the Doff or and his wan. 

Doff John Rugby ,go look met your eyes ore de ftal, 
And fpie and you can fee the Parfon. 

£0g.Sir,I cannot tell whether he be there or no, 
But 1 fee a gteat many comming. 

Doff. Bully moy,mon rapier John Rugby dc 
Herring be not fo dead as 1 (hall make him. 

Enter shallow y P age JHo ft ^and Slender. 

Page.G od fane you M.Do&or Cayus. 

Shal.Hovj do you Matter Do&or ? 

Ho. God blelfe thee my bully dodor, God bles thee. 

Doff.Shx be all you,Van to tree comefor a ? 

Hoft. Bully to fee thee fight, to fee thee foine, to, lee 
thee trauerfe,to fee thee heere,to fee thee thereto f ee 
thcc palfe the punto : the ftocke 3 the reuerfc, t c 1 
fiance, the montnee is a dead my francoyes ? Is a dead 
my Ethiopian ? Ha, what faies my gallon? my Eicu- 
olapis ? Is a dead bullies taile,is a dead ? * 
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Doff. Be-gar de preeft be a coward Iackc knaue. 

He dare not (hew his face. 

HoftlXhou art a caftallian King, Vrinall. 

Heffor of Greece my boy. 

Shal. He hath (hewne himfelfe the wifer man, M. 

Doftor. « 

Six Hugh is a Parfon, and you a Phyfition. You mult 
Goe with me,M.Do£fcor. (water. 

Hoft. Pardon bully Iuftice. A word mounfir mock- 
D^.Mockwatcr,vat be dat ? 

Hoft. That is in our Englifh tongue, V allor bully , 

v all°r. _ 

D^?.Be-gar denlhaue as mockuater as de Inglilh 

Iacke dog, knaue. 

Hoft. He will claperclaw thee titely bully. 
D<?#.Claperclaw,vat be dat ? 

Hoft. That is, he will make thee amends. 

Doff. Bcgar I do looke he (hall claperclaw me den. 
And lie prouokc him to do it,or let him wag : 

And moreouer bully, but bA.Page and M.? hallow , 
And eke Caualera Slender , goe you allouer the fields 
to Frogmore. 

P4.Sir Hugh is there, is he ? 

Hoft. He is there go lee what humor he is in, 
lie bring the Doctor about by the fields 5 
Will it do well? 

shal. We will do it my Hoft.Farwell M.Do&or. 

Exit all hut the Hoft and Doff or. 
Doff. Be-gar I will kill de cowardly lack preeft. 

He is make a foole of moy. 

Hoft . Let him die, but nrft (heath your impatience, 

D Throw 
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Throw cold water on your colior, come go with me 
Through the fields to F v ogmorc^xidi He bring thee 
Where Miftris Anne Page isieafting at a farm houfe. 
And thou (halt wear her cried game : fed I well bully 
T>ott Begar excellent vel : and if you fpeake pour 
moy,I (hall procure you de guefts of all de gentlcme 
mon patients.I be-gar I fall. 

Hofi. Vox: the which He be thine aduerfary 
To Miftris Anne Page : Sed I well ? 

Doff. I be gar.excellent. 

Hofi . Let vs wag then. 

Doff, Alon,aIon,alon. 

Exit omnes. 

Enter Sir Hugh and Simple. 

Sir Flu. I pray you do fo much as fee if you can ejfpy 
Do&orC^comming 5 and giue me intelligence, 
Or bring me vrde if you pleafe now. 

Sim.l will fir. 

Sir Hu, Iefhu pics me, how my hart trobes & trobes 
And thenfhe made him bedesof.Rofes, 

And a thoufand fragrant poles, 

To (hallow riuers.Nowfo kad vdgeme,my hart 
Swels more and more.Me-thinks I can cry 
Very well.There dwelt a man in Babylon, 

To fhallow riuers and to falles. 

Melodious birds ling Madrigalles. 

Sim. Sir,here is bA.Page^md yi. Shallow, 
Comminghither as faft as they can. 

Sir Hu. Then it is very neccffary I put vp my (word, 
Pray giuc me my cowoe too,marke you. 

Enter 



mm 1 0 



20 




60 



70 



40 



50 







the merry JViues of Wind far . 

Enter Page ,Shaliow ,and Slender. 

Pa. God faue you Sir Hugh. 

Shal . God faue you M Parfon.. 

Sir Hu. God pics you all fro his mercies fake now. 

Page. What, the word and the fword, doth that a- 
grcewell. ? 

Sir Hugh.Thexe is reafons and caufes in all things, 
I warrant you now. 

P^<?.Well fir Hugh, we are come to crauc 
Your helpe and furtherance in a matter. 

Sir Hugh. What is it I pray you ? 

Pagelfcxh tis this fir Hugh. There is an aUncient 
friend of ours,a man of very good fort,fo at ods with 
one patience, that I am fure you would hartily gricue 
to fee him.Now fir Hugh, you are a fchollcr well red, 
and very perfwafiuc, we would entreate you to fee if 
you could intreate him to patience. 

Sir Hugh. I pray you who is it ? Let vs know that.' 

Page.lme fure you know him,tis Doctor Cay us. 

Sir Hug. Ihadasleeue you fhould tell mee of a 
mefte of porredge. 

He is an at rantlowfiebeggerly knaue : 

And he is a coward befide. 

Page. Why He lay my life tis the man 
That he fhould fight withal!. 

Enter Doff or and the Hofi, they offer to fight. 

sbal.YLccp them afunder,take away their weapons. 

Hofi' Difarmejet them queftion. 

Shal. Let them keepe their limbes hole, and hacke 
ourEnglifli. 

D 2 
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IX;#;Harke van vrd in your care : you be vn daga 
And de lack coward Preeft. 

Sir Hugh. Harke you ,let vs not be laughing ftockes 
to other mens humors. By Iefhu I will knock your 
vrinals about your knaues coxcomb/or milling your 
meetings and appointments. 

Doff.O Iefhu, mine Hoft of the Garter John Rugby , 
Haue not I met him at de place he make apoint, 

Haue I not? 

Sir Hu. So kad vdge me,this is the poiatment place, 
VVitneflc by my Hoft of the Garter. 

Ho. Peace I hygawle and Gawlia, French and Welch, 
Soule-curer and body-curer.- 

Doff. This be very brauc,excellent. 

Hoft. Peace I fay,heare mine hoft of the garter, 
Am I wife ? am I polliticke ? am I Matchauill ? 

Shal I lofe my Do&or ? Wo,hegiues me the motions 
And the potions.Shal I lofe my Patfon,my fir Hught 
No, he giues me the prouerbs,and the nouerbs .* 
Giueme thy hand tercftiall, 

So giueme thy hand cefcftiall: 

So boyes of Art I haue deceiu’d you both, 

I haue dire&cd you to wrong places, 

Your hearts arc mighty, your skins are whole, 

Bardolfe ,lay their fwords to pawne. 

Follow me Lads of peace,follow me. 
Ha,ra,la.Follow. Exit Hoft. 

Shal. Afore God a mad hoft, come let’s goe. 

• Doff. I be-gar,hauc you mocka may thus ? 

I will be euen met you my lack H oft. 

Sir Hugh/j iue me your hand DoCtot Cayut. ~ 

VVec 
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Xfor minchoftsVooIifh t MU«y ,1« me alone. 
Det7.I dat be veil begar ,1 be fnends. omneu 

Enter Mafter Foord. 

For. The time drawes on he fhold come to my houle 
Well wife, you had beft worke clofely , 

Or I am like to goe beyond your cunning : 

I now will feeke my guefts that come to dinner, 

And in good time, lee where they all are come. 



Enter Shallow .Page, Hoft , Slender , Doff or, 
and fir Hugh. 

By my faith a knot well met : y’are welcome all. 

Page. I thankeyou good M. Foord. 

For. Welcome good M Page. 

I would your daughter were here. 

Page. I thanke you fir,lhe.is very well at home. 
Slen. Father Page, I hope I haue your confent 

For Miftris^»»^. . , 

' Pag, You hauefonne Slender put my wite here, , 

Is altogether for Matter Dodtor. 

I><?#.Bc-gar 1 tanke her heartily. 

Hoft .hut what fay you to yong.m after Fenton ? > 
He capers, he dances, he writes verfes,hc fmels 
All Aprill and May : he will cary it, he will carit, 

Tis in his betmes he will carite. 

PaMy hoft not with my confent : 

The gentleman is wilde,heknowes too much : 

If he take her, let him take her fimply % 

For my goods goes with my liking, 

D 3 And 
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And my liking goes not that way. 

Tor -Well, I pray go home with me to dinner : 
Befidcsyourcheare 5 lle (hew you wonders : 

He (hew you a monfter.You (hall go with me 
lA.Page&ndi fo (hall you fir Hugh, 

And you Mafter Doctor. (two 

Sir Hu. If there be one in the company, I (hall make 
Boot. And dere be ven two.I fall make dc tird. 

Sir Hugb.ln your teeth for (hame. 

Sbal. W cll.well, God be with yoii,wc (hall haue 
the fairer wooing at M .Pages. 

Exit Shallow and Slender. 
Hojl. lie to myhoneft Knight fir lobnFalJlajfe, 
And drinke Canary with him. >; Exit BoB. 

For. I may chance to make him drink in pipe wine, 
Firft come gentlemen. Exit omnes. 

Enter Mifireffe Foorcfwith two of her men 3 
and a great Buck-basket. 
Mif.ForSvtxzjH your M.aske you whither 
Y ou carry this basket,fay to the Landerers, 

I hope you know how to beftow it. 

Ser.l w arrant you Miftris. Exit S erunt . 

Mif For: Go get you in.Well fir John 3 
I beleeue I (hall feme you fuch a tricke. 

You (hall haue little minde to come againc. 

Enter Sir Iohn. 

Fal. Haue I caught my heauenly lewell? 

Why now let me dye.l haue liued long enough, 
This is the happy houre I haue defired to fee, ^ 
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Now (hall I fin in my wi(h, 

I would thy husband were dead. 

Mif. For. Why how then fir John- ? 

Fal. By the Lord, Ide make thee my Lady. 

Mif For. Alafle fir John, I (hould be a very fimplc 
Lady. 

Fal. Goe too,I fee how thy eye doth emulate the 
Diamond. 

And how the arched bent of thy brow 
Would become the (hip tire.the tire vellet, 

Or any Venetian attirc 3 l fee it. 

M\ For. A plainc kercher fir John would fit me better, 
pal. By the Lord thou art a traitor to fay fo : 

What made me lone thee? Let that perfwade thee 
There's fome-what extraordinary in thee : 



Goe too,Iloue thee t-. 

Miftris Foordy I cannot cog, I cannot prate. 

Like one of thefe fellowes that fmels like 
Bucklers-bcry,in Ample time. 

But lloue thee, and none but thee. 

M: Ftfr.Sir John 3 1 am afraid you loue Miftris Page . . 

F<j/.I,thou mightft as well fay 
I Ique to walke by the Counter-gate, 

Which is as hatefull to me 
As the reake of a lime kill. 




Enter Miftreffe Page. 

iW;p^.MiftrisFW,miftris F<W, where areyou?:' 
M:For.O Lord ftepafide good fir Iohn* 

FalBajfe fiands behinde the Arras , 
How now Miftris P4g<? 3 what'sthe matter l: 
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Mif P a . Why your husband woman is coming* 
With halfe Windfor at his heeles, 

To looke for a gentleman* that he faics 
Is hid in this houfe : his wifes fweet-beart. 

Mif.For. Speake loudcr.But I hope tis not true Mi- 
ftris Page. 

Mif.Pa.T\s too true woman.Therefore if you haue 
any heere, away with him.or y’are vndone for cucr. 

Mi.For. Alaffe Miftris what (hall I do ? 

Heeres a gentleman my Friend,how (hall I do ? 

Mif.Page. Gods body woman, do not ftand what 
(hall I do, and what (hall I do. Better any (hift, rather 
then you fhamed. Looke here.heere’s a Buck-basket, 
if he be a m an of any reafonable fize,hee*l iff hcere. 

Mif.For. AlaiTc.1 feare he is to big. 

Fal. Let me fee, let me fee, He in, lie in, 

Follow your friends counfell. 

Mif.Page. Fie fir I'ohn, is this your loue ? Go too. 

Fall loue thee, and none but thee : 

Hclpe me to conuey me hence, 
lie neucr come heere more. 



Sir Jehu goes intothe Basket, they put (loathes ouer hint, 
the two men carries it away ' Foordmeetesit, and ad the 
reft. Page , Dottor, Prieft , S lender. Shadow. 

Ford. Come pray along,you (hall fee all. 

How now who goes heere ? Whither goes this . 

Whither goes it ? fct it downe. • , « w j t h 

Mif Ford. Now let it go,you had beft meddle witti 

buck-wa(hing. - j 
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FordS uck,good bucke,pray come along, 

Matter Pag*;, take my keyes : helpc to fcarch. 

Good Sir '‘Hugh pray come along.hclpe a little, 

A little, ile (hew you all. 

sir HuSy Ie(hu thcfe are iealoufics & diftempcrs. 

Exitomnes. 

MifPage.Wt is in a pittifull taking. 

Mif.Foord. I wonder what he thought 
When my husband bad them let downe the basket. 

Mif.Page. Hang him di(hone(Hlaue,wc cannot vfc 
Him bad enough. This is excellent for your 
Husbands iealoufie. 

MifFor. Alas poorc foule,it gricucs me at the hart. 
But this will be a meanes to make him ceafe 
His icalous fits,if Falftajfes loue incrcafe. 

M:Page.Nay we wili fend to Falftaffe once againe, 
Tis great pitty we fhould lcaue him fo : 

What,wiues may be merry ,and yet honeft too. 

M:For . Shall we be condemnd becaufe we laugh ? 
Tis old,but true ■, ftill fowes cate all the draffc. 

Enter aU. 

M.'PaUctc comes your husband,ftand afide. 

For. I can finde no body within.it may be he lyed. 
MfPage.T)\l you heare that ? 

Mif: Ford. 1,1, peace. 

For. Well, ile not let it go fo,yet ile try further. 

* Sir Hu. By Ieifcu if there be any body in the kitchin 
Or the Cuberts,or the Prcfle,or the Buttery, 

I am an arrant lew :Now God pleffe me*. 

You lerue me well,doyou not ? 

Page . Fie M.fW,you are too blame. 

E Mif 
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MifPAge. Ifaith tis not well M. Ford to fufpeft 
her thus without a caufe. 

Doff.No by my trot it be no veil. 

Fo/.W ell, I pray beare with me, lA.PAge pardon me 
I fuffer for it,I fuffer for it. 

Sir Hu. You (offer for a bad confidence, look you now 

Foord. W ell,l pray no more, another time lie tell 
you all : 

The meane time go dine with me,pardon me wife, 

I am forry j M. ^^>pray go in to dinner. 

Another time lie tell you all. 

Pa. Well let it be (o, and to morrow I inuitc you 
all to my houfc to dinner : and in the morning wee'l a 
birdingyl hane an excellent Hawke for thebufh. 

Ford. Let it be fo : Come M.P^jCome wife ; 

I pray you come in all,y’arc welcome, pray come in. 

Sir Hugh: By fo kad vdge me, M .Foord is not in his 
right wits. Exjtomes . 

Enter Sir Iohn FAlfiajfe, and Bardolfe. 

Fd. Bardolfe^ brew me a pottle of facke prefently. 

Bar: With Eggcs fir ? 

Falftajf. Simply of it felfe,Ile none of thefc Pullets 
fperme in my drinkc : goc make hafte. Haue I lined 
to be carried in a basket and throwne into the thanies 
like a Barow of butchers offoll. Well, if I be (erued 
fuch another trickc, lie giue them leaue to take but 
my brainesand butter them, and giue them to a Dog 
for a new-yearcs gift. Sbloud,the rogues Aided me in 
with as little remorfe as if they had gone to drowne a 
blinde Bitches puppies in the litter : and they might 

know 
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know by my fize I haueakinde of alacrity in finking : 
ifthebottome had bin as deep as hell I fhould down. 
I had bene drowned, but that the (bore was (heluie 
and fomewhat fhallow : a death that I abhorre. For 
you know the water fwels a man : and what a tning 
fhould t hauebenc when I had bene fwelled ? By the 
Lord a mountainc of money . Now is the Sackc 

Bar. I fir, there’s a woman below would {peak with 
you. 

Fal. Bid her come vp.Let me put foroe fack among 
this cold water, for my belly is as cold as if I had (wal- 
lowed fnow-bals for pillcs. 

Enter MiftreJJe Quickly. 

Now what’s the newes with you ? 

Qujc.l come from Miftris Foord forfooth. 

F4/.Miftris Ford.> I haue had Ford enough, 

I baue bene throwne into the Foord, 

My belly is full of Foord : (he hath tickled me. 

Quic. O Lord fir, (he is the forrowfulleft woman 
that her feruants miftooke,that euer lined. And fir, 
(he would defire you ofallloues you will meetc her 
once againe,to morrow fir,betweene ten and eleuen, 
and (he hopes to make amends for all. 

Fairs en and eleuen,faift thou ? t 

Jj>uic.l forfooth. 

faI. Wcll.tcll her He meet her . Let her but think 
Of mans frailty : Let her iudge what man is. 

And then thinke of me. And fo farwell. 

E 2 gjtk. 






■ I 






<tA fie a f ant Qomedy , of 

k. You’l not faile fit ? 

Exit Miftris Quickly. 

Fal. I will not faile.Commend me to her. 

I wonder I heare not of M .Brooke,! like his 
Mony well.By the mafic heere he is. 

Enter Brooke. 

Ford : God faue you fir. 

Fal. Welcome good M.B/w&.You come to know 
how matters goes. 

Ford: That’s my comming indeed fir John. 

fW.Mafter Brooke I will not lye to you fir, 

I was there at my appointed time. 

For. And how (ped you fir ? 

Fal.Vcty ilfauourediy fir. 

For. Why fir, did (he change her determination ? 

Fal: No M. Brooke Jout you (hall heare . After we 
had kifled and imbraced, and as it were amid the pro- 
logue of our encounter, who (hould come, but the iea- 
lous knaue her husband, and a rabble of his compani- 
ons at his hecles, thither prouoked and inftigated by 
his diftemper. And what to do thinke you ? to fearch 
for his wiues Loue.Euen fo, plainly (b. 

For: While ye were there ? 

Fal: Whilftl was there. 

For: And did he fearch and could not finde you ? 

Fal: You (hall heare fir, as God would haue it, 

A little before comesmconc Pages Wife 5 
Giues her intelligence of her husbands 
Approch : andbyher inuention,and Fords macs 
Diftra<ttion,conueyed me into a buck-basket. 

Ford. A buck-basket/ . 

Fal. 
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Fal&y the Lord a buck-basket, ram’d me in 
With foule (hirts,ftockins ,greafie napkins, 

That M..Brookejthctc was a compound of the molt 
Villanous(mell,that euer offended noftrill. 

He tell you M-Brooke,by the Lord for your fake 
I fuffered three egregious deaths : Firft to be 
Crammed like a good bilbow,in the circumference 
Of a pack, hilt to point,heele to head: and then to 
Be ftewed in my owne greafe like a dutch difh $ 

A roan of my kidney j by the Lord it was m aru ell 
I efcaped fuffication 3 and in the hcate of all this, 

To be throwne into Thames like a hotfhooe hot : 
Maifter Brook thinke of that hiding 1 icate, 

Matter Brooke. 

Foord. Well fir, then my fute is voide, 

You’l vndertake it no more? 

Fal. Matter Brooke y He be throwne into Etna 
As I haue bcene in the Thames, 

Ere thus I leaue her : I haue receiued 
Another appointment of meeting, 

Betweene ten and eleuen is the houre. 

Ford.\Nby fir,tis almoft ten already. 

Fal. Is it f why then will I addrefle my felfc 
For my appointment : M.Brooke 3 comc to me 
Soone at night,and you (hall know how 1 fpeed , 

And the end (hall be, you (hall enioy her loue : 

Y ou (hall cuckold Foord : Come to me foonc at night: 

Exii Fatftajfe. 

Ford.ls this a dreame ? Is it a vifion ? 

Matter matter Ford, awake matter Ford y 

There is a hole made in your beft coat M .Foord: 

E 3 And 
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And a man (hall not onely endure this wrong, 

But (hall (land vnder the taunt of names, 

Lucifer is a good nzmzjiarbafon good : good 
Diucls names : But cuckold, wittol!,godfo 
The diuellhimfelfehath not fuch a name: 

And they may hang hats hecre, and napkins heetc 
Vpon my homes : Well lie home, lie ferit him, 

And vnlefle the diuell himfelfc fhould aide him, 

He fearch vnpoffible places ; lie aboutit, 

Leaft I repent too lace. 

Exit onrnes. 

Enter M.Fenton,Anne Page, and Mifirefe Quickly. 

Fen. Tell me (weet vVd»,how doft thou yet refolue, 
Shall foolifh Slender haue thee to his wife 
Or one as wife as he, the learned Do&or ? 

Shall fuch as they cnioy thy maiden heart ? 

Thou knowft that I haue alwayes loued thee deare, 
And thou haft oft-times fwore the like to me. 

Anne. Good bA.Fentony ou may affureyourfelfe 
My heart is fetlcd vpon none but you, 

Tis as my Father and Mother pleafe : 

Get their confent,you quickly fhall haue mine. 

Fen.’Xhy father thinks 1 loue thee for his wealth, 
Though I muft needs confefle at firft that drew me, 
But fince thy Vermes wiped that trafti away, 

I loue thee Nan, and (o dearc is it fet. 

That whilft Iliue,I nere (hall thee forget. 

Quick.Gods pitty here comes her father. 

Enter M.page , his wife 3 M.Shalloro, and slender. 

PageM.Fenton s \ pray what make you heere ? 
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You know my anfwer fir, (bee's not for you : 

Knowing my vow, too blame you are to vfe me trius. 
Fen. Pray hcare me fpeake fir. 

Page. Very fir get you gone : 

Come hither daughter, Sonne Slender 
Let me fpeake with you. They whiter. 

Quick. Speake to Miftris Page. 

Fen.Vxvy Miftris Page let me haue your confent. 
MifiPaJhiih M..Fenton tis as my husband pleafe, 
For my part, lie neyther hinder you, nor further you. 

Quick.How fay you, this was my doings, 

I bad you fpeake to Miftris Page.. 

Fen. Here nurfe,theres a brace of angels to drink, 
Workc what thou canft for me,farwell. 

Exit Fenton. 

Quick . By my troth fo I will, good hart. 

Pa.Come wife, you & I will in,wce’l leaue M .Slender 
- And my daughter to talke together. hl.Shallow 9 
You may ftay fir ifyou pleafe. 

Exit Page and his Wife . 
shal: Marry I thanke you for that •• 

To her coufin,to her. 

Slem Ifaith I know not what to fay. 

Anne. Now M:slender,whzts your will? 
<y/«;.Godcfo,thcrc$ a ieaft indeed : 

Why Miftris Annelncuet made will yet : 

1 thanke God I am wife enough for that. 

Shal.Vie cufTe fie,thou art not right, . 

O thou hadft a Father. 

Slen.l had a father Miftris Anne,good Vnckle 
Tell the left how my father ftole-the Goofe out of: 

The. 
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The henloft.Al! this is noughr, 

H atke you miftreffc Anne. 

Sbal. Hee will make you ioynter of three hundred 
pound a yeare,he fhall make you a Gentlewoman. 

Slend.l by God that 1 will, come cut and longtailc, 
as goud as any is in Glofter/hire, vndcr the degree of a 
Squire. 

Anne. O God, how many groflfe faults arc hid 
And couered in three hundred pound a yeatc ? 

Well M Slender j within a day or two ile tell you more 

Slen. 1 thankeyou good miftris ^w^jVncklc I fhai 
haue her. 

£>utc. MShallow//[.Page would pray you to come 
in.and you MS lender ,^nd you miftris Anne, 

Slend. Well Nurfe,ifyou’Hpcakefor me, 
lie giuc you more then lie talke of. 

Exit all but Quickly. 

Indeed I will, Ile fpcake what I can for you. 
But fpecially for Matter Fenton, 

But fpecially of all for my Matter. 

And indeed I will do what I can for them all three. 

Exit. 

Enter Miftris Foordand her two men. 

Mi/: For. Do you heare \ when your Mafter comes 
take vp this basket as you did before, and if your Ma- 
fter bid you fet it downe.obey him. 

Ser.l will forfooth. 

Enter Sir John. 

Miffoord.S\x lohn, welcome. 

Fall What, are you fu re of your husband now? 

Mif.foord.He is gone a birding fir lohn , & I hope 

will 
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will not come yet. 

Enter Mftreffe Page. 

Gods body here is Miftris Page, 

Step behinde the Arras good fir lohn. 

He fteps behinde the Argps. 

Mif: Pa. Miftris Foord, why woman, your husband 
is in his old vainc againCjhee’s comming to fearch for 
your fwcete-heart,but I am glad he is not here. 

Mif: For. G God miftris Page, the Knight is here, 
What (hall Ido? 

Mtf: Pa. Why then y’are vndone woman, 
Vnlettc you make fome meanes to fhift him away. 

Mi/For. A laffe I know no meanes, 

Vnleflc we put him in the basket againe. 

pal: No Ile come no more in the basket, 
lie crecpe vp into the chimney. 

MipFo/.Thetc they vfe to difeharge their fowling 
peeces. 

Fair, Why then Ile go out of doores. 

MifiPalXhen you arc vndone, y’are but a dead mats 

Fal: For Gods fake deuife any extremity, 

Rather then a mifehiefe. 

Mif Pa. Alaffe I know not what meanes to make. 
If there were any womans apparell would fit him. 

He might put on a gowne and a muffler. 

And fo efcapc. 

MtfForJx hat’s well remembred, my maids Ant 
Gillian of Brainford, hath a gowne aboue. 

Mif Pa. And, (he is altogether as fat as he. 

Mif For. I that will feme him of my word. 

Mtf page. Come goe with me fir lohn. 

V lie 
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He helpetodreffeyou. * 

Pal. Come for Gods fake, any thing. 

Exit Mif -.page, and Sir Iohn. 

Enter Foord , Page, Hugh, Shallow, the two wen carries 
the Basket, and Foord metes it. 

For. Come along I pray, you fhal know the caufc, 
How now, whither goe you ? Ha, whither go you ? 

Set downe the Basket you flaue. 

You pandcrly rogue fet it downe. 

Mif: For. What is the reafon that you vfe me thus? 
For. Gome hither,fet downe the basket, 

Miftris Foord the modeft woman, 

Miftris Foordthe vertuous woman, 

She that hath the icalous foole to her husband, 

I miftruftyou without caufe,4o I not ? 

MipForX God’s my record do you, 

If you miftruft me in any ill fort. 

Foord. Well fed brazen face, hold it out, 

You youth in a basket, come outheerc, 

Pull out the cloathes, fearch. 

H^.Iefhu pics me, will you pul vp your wiues cloths 
Page. Fie M .Foord, yon are not to go abroad if you 
be in thefc fits. 

Sir Hugh. So kad vdge me,tis very necefiary 
He were put in pethlem. 

F or. M. Page, as I am an honeft man age , 

There was one conueyd out of my houfe here yefter- 
day out of this basket, why may he not be here now • 
Mif: For. Miftris Page, bring the old woman downe. 

JVr.Olde woman,what olde woman? 

Mp Foord. 
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Mif For. Why my maids Ant fiillian of Brainford. 
For. A witch.haue I not fore-warnd her my houfe ? 
Alaffe we are fimple we,we know not what 
Is brought to pafle vnder the color of fortune-telling. 
Gome downe you witch, come downe. 

Enter Falftaffe df gulfed like an olde woman, fr MiftrU 
Page with him, Foord beates him, and he runs away. 

Away you witch, get you gone. 

Hit. By Iefhu I verily thinke fhc is a witch indeed., 

I cipicd vnder her muffler a great beard. 

Foord. Pray cotne helpe me to fearch,pray now. 
P^.Come,wee’l go for his mindes fake. 

Exit omnes. 

Mif. For. By my troth he beate him mod extremely. 
Mp Pa. I am glad of it,whac (hall we proceeds 
any further ? 

Mif: For. No faith.now if you will let vs tell our 
husbands of it.For mine Ime fure hath almoft fretted 
himfelfeto death. 

Mif Pa. Content, come wee’l go tell them all. 
And as they agree, fo will we proceed. Exit both. 

Enter Hof and Bardolfe. 

Bar. Sir,hecre be three Gentlemen come from the 
Duke the ftranger fir, would hauc your horle. 

Hof. The Duke,what Duke ? let mee fpeake with 
the Gentlemen,dd they fpeake Englifh ? 

Bar. We call them to you fir. 

Hof .No Bar dolfe ,let them alone, lie (auce them : 

F 2 They 
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They haue had my houfe a wecke at command, 

Ihaue turned away my other guefts, 

They fh all haue my horfes Bardolfe, 

They muft come off,Ile fawce them. Exit mnes 

Enter Foord, Page, and their wines, Sh allow , 

S lender , and Sir Hugh. 

Ford.WtW wife, here take my hand,vpon my foulc 
I loue thee dearer then I do my life, and ioy I haue fo 
true and conftant wife, my iealoufie fhall neuer more 
offend thee. 

Mif: For. Sir I am glad,& that which I haue done, 
Was nothing elfe but mirth and modefty. 

Page. I miftris Ford, Falfiajfe hath all the greefe, 
And in thisknauery my wife was the chiefe. 

Mif: Pa. No knauery husband,it was honeft mirth. 
Hugh. Indeed it was good paftimes and merriments 
Mif Poor d.hwt fwcet-heart fhall we leaue old Fal- 
ftajfe fo ? 

MifPage.Q by no meancs,fend to him againe. 
Page .1 do not thinke hee’l come.being fo much dc- 
ceiued. 

Foord. Let me alone, lie to him once againe like 
Brooke, and know his minde whether hee’icomcor 
not. 

Page.Xhete muft be fbme plot laide,or hee’l not 

come. . 

MifPage.Lct vs alone for that.Heare my deuicc. 
Oft haue you heard fince Horne the H unter dyed. 
That women to affright their little children, 

Saies that he walkes in fhape of a great flag. ^ 



i 




mm 



10 





70 






the merry Wines of Wind for. 

Now for that Fal/laffe hath bene fo decciued, 

As lathe dares not venter to thehoufe 

fend him word to mcete vs in the field, 
Difguifed like Horne, with huge homes on his head. 
The houre fhalbe iuft betweenc tweluc and one. 

And at that time we will rneete him both : 

Then would I haue you prefent there at hand. 

With little boyes difguifed and dreft like Fairies, 

For to affright fat Falpjfe in the woods . 

And then to make a period to the ieft. 

Tell Falpffe all,I thinke this will do beft. 

Page. Tis excellent, and my daughter Anne 
Shall like a little Fairy be difguifed. 

Mif Page. And in that M aske lie make the Dotftor 
fteale my daughter Anne, & ere my husband kno wes 
it, to carry her to Church, and marry her. 

Mif Foord. But who will buy the filkes to tyre the 
boyes? 

Page. That will I do, and in a robe of white 
He eloatbe my daughtcr,and aduertife Slender 
To know her by that figne,and fteale her thence, 

And vnknowne to my wife, fhall marry her. 

Ha: So kad vdge me the deuicc is excellent, 

I will alfo be there, and belike a Iackanapes, 

Arid pinch him mod cruelly for his lecheries. 

Mif Pa. Why then we arc teuenged fufficiently .* 
Firft he was carried and throwne in the Thames, 
Next beaten well,Imefureyou’l witneffethat. 

Mif For. lie lay my life this makes him nothing fat» 
Page.Welljlcts about thisftratagem,I long 
To fee deceit deceiu’d,and wrong haue wrong. 



For. 




zA pleafant Qomedy , of 

For.W ell fend to Falfiaffe^ and ifhe come thither, 
Twill make vs fmile and laugh one month together. 

Exit omnes. 

Enter Hofi and Simple. 

Ho. What would thou haueboorc,what thick-skin i 
Speake,brcathe,difcuffe,{horr,quick,briefe,fnap. 

•S/'iw.SirJ am fent from my M.to fir lobn Falftajfe. 

Hofi.Si r Iohn i there’s his Cattle, his ftanding-bed, 
his trundle-bed, his Chamber is painted about with 
the ftory of the prodigall, frefh and new, goc knocke, 
hee'I fpeake like an Antripophigianto thee : 

Knocke I fay. 

Sim. Sir I fhould fpeake with an old woman that 
went vp into his Chamber. 

Hofi. An old woman, the Knight may be robbed, lie 
call bully Knight.bully fir lohn. Speakc from thy lungs 
military : it is thine h oft, thy Ephefian calles. 

Fal. Now mine hoft. he fieakes aboue. 

Hofi.Heic is a Bohemian tartar bully, tarries the 
comming downe of the fat woman : Let her defeend 
bully,let her defeend, my chambers are honourable, 
pah priuafie,fie. 

Fal. Indeed mine Hoft there was a fat woman'with 
me,but(heisgone. 

Enter Sir lohn. 

Sim.Vny fir, was it not the wife woman of Brain- 
ford ? 

f4/.Marry was it Muffclflael,what would you. ? 

5/^. Marry fir my Matter Slender fent me to her. 
To know whether ope Nym that hath his chaine, 

Coufened him of it, or no. v 

Fal. 
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Fall talked with the woman about it, 

Sim. And I pray you fir what fes (he ? 

Fal. Marry (he fes the very fame man 
That beguiled Matter Slender of his chaine, 

Coufened him of it. 

.S/w.May I be bold to tell my Matter fo fir ? 

Fall Tike, who morebolde. 

Sim. I thanke you fir, I fha!l make my matter a glad 
man at thefe tydings,God be with you fir. Exit. 

Hofi. Thou art darkly fir John , thou art darkly, 

VV as there a wife woman with thee ? 

Fal. Marry was there mine hoft, one that taught 
me more wit then 1 learned this feuen year, and I paid 
nothing for it, but was paid for my learning. 

Enter Bardolfe. 

Bar. O Lord fir,coulena£e,plaine coufenagc. 

ffo/?.Why man, where be my horfes ? 

Where be the Gcrmanes ? 

Bar .Rid away with your horfes : 

After I came beyond Maiden-head, 

They flung me in a (low of myre,and away they ran. 

Enter Doff or, 

D^.Wherebe my Hoftde gartir ? 

Hofi.Q here fir in perplexity. 

Doff. I cannot tell vadbedad, 
Butbe-garlwilltellyou van ting, 

Dear be a Germane Duke come to de Court, 

Has cofened all the Hofts of Brainford , 

And Redding : be-gar I tell you fbr good will, 

Ha, ha, mine Hofl,am I euen met you ) Exit. 

Enter 
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Enter Sir Hugh. 

Sir Hugh. Where is mine Hoft of the garter ■? 

Now my Hoft, l would defire you looke you now. 

To haue a care of your entertainments. 

For there is three forts of cofen garmombles. 

Is cofen all the Hoft of Maiden-head and Rcdings, 
Now you are anhoneftman, and a feuruy beggerly 
lowficknauc befide. 

And can point wrong places, 

I tell you for good will,grate why mine Hoft. 

e 

Hoft. I am cofcned Hugh, and coy Bardolfe, 

Swcete Knight aifift mc,I am cofcned. Exit . 

Fal: Would all the world were cofened for me. 

For I am cofened and beaten too. 

Well, I neucr profpered fince Iforfwore 
My felfe at Printer o : anofemy windc 
Were but long enough to fay my prayers, 

Ide repent, now from whence come you ? 

Enter Mifireffe Quickly, 
guic. From the two parties forfooch. 

Fal. The diuell take the one party, 

And his dam the other. 

And thcy*l be both befto wed s 
I haue endured more for their lakes, 

Then man is able to endure* 

guic.Q Lord fir,they are the forrowfulft creatures 

That cucr liued : fpecially Miftris Foard, 

Her husband hath beaten her that (he is all 
Blacke and blew poore foule. ^ 
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Fal: What telleft me of blacke and blew, 

I haue beaten all the colours in the Rainbow, 

And in my efcapc like to haue bin apprehended 
For a witch of Brainford, and fet in the ftockes. 

Jguick.VVell fir,fhe is a forrowfull woman, 

And I hope when you heare my errant, 

You’l be perfwaded to the contrary. 

Fal: Come go with me into my Chamber, 

And lie heare thee. Exit tmnes. 

Enter Hofi and Fentdn . 

Hoft.S peake not to me fir, my minde is heauy, 

1 haue had a great Ioffe. 

Fen. Y et heare me, and as I am a gentleman, 
lie giueyou a hundred pound toward your Ioffe* 

Hofi. Well fir lie heare you, and at leaft keep your 
counfell. 

Fen. Then thus my hoft. Tis not vnknown to you, 
The feruent loue I beare to young Anne Page , 

And mutually her loue againe to me: 

But her father ftill againft her choifc. 

Doth feeke to marry her to foolifh Slender , 

And in a robe of white this night difguifed, 

Wherein fat Falfiajfc had a mighty fcare, 

Muft Slender take her and carry her to Catlen, 

And there vnknowne to any,marry her. 

Now her mother’s ftill againft that match, 

And firme for Do&or Caym, -in a robe of red 
By her deuicc,the Doftor muft fteale her thence. 

And fhe hath giuen confent togoe whh him. 

Hoft. Now which meanes fhe to deceiue. 

Father or Mother ? 
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Fen. Both my good Hoft,to go along with me. 

Now here it.rcfts,that you would procure a Prieft 
And tarry ready at the appointed place. 

To giucour hearts vnited matrimony. 

Hoft. But how will you come to fteale her from a- 
mongthem? 

F <w.That hath fweete Nan and I agreed vpon. 

And by a robe of white.the which (lie weares, 

With ribons pendant flaring bout her head, 

I fhall be fore to know her, and conuey her thence, 
And bring her where the prieft abides our comming, 
And by thy furtherance there be married. 

Hofl. VVell,husband your dtuice s Ile to the Vicar, 
Bring you the maidc,you fhall not lacke a Prieft. 

Fen, So fhall I eucrmore be bound vnto thee, 
Befides He alwayes be thy faithful! friend. 

Exitomnes . 

Enter Sir Iohn with a Bucks head tfon him. 

Fal. This is the third time, well lie venter, 

They fay there is good luckein odde numbers, 
/^transform’d himfclfeinto a Bull, 

And I am heere a Stag, and I thinke the fattcft 
In all Windjor Forreft : Well, I ftand heere 
For Horne the Hunter ,waiting my Does comming. 
Enter Mijlrejfe Page and Miftreffe Foard. 

Mi/ }P age. Sir John , where are you ? 

Fal. Art thou come my Doe ? what & thou too ? 
Welcome Ladies. 

MifFor. I fir Iohn, I fee you will not faile, 
Therefore you deferue far better then our loues. 

But it grieues me for your late crofTes. 

Fal. 
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fW.This makes amends for all. 

Come diuide me betwecnc you, each a hanch. 

For my homes, lie bequeath them to your husbands. 
Do I fpeake like Horne the hunter ,ha ? 

MifPa. God forgiue me, what noife is this ? 

There is a noife of homes ,t he two women run away. 
Enter Sir Hugh like a Satyr , and boyes dr eft like Fairies , 
Mijlrejfe Quickly , like the Queene of Fairies : they 
ling a fong about him, and afterward fpeake. 
jgui. You Fayries that do hauntthefe fhady groues 
Looke round about the wood if you can efpy 
A mortall that doth haunt our facred round : 

If fuch a one you can efpy.giue him his due. 

And lcaue not till you pinch him blackc and blew : 
Giue them their charge Puck ere they part away. 

Sir Hugh. Come hither Peane, goe to the Country 
houfes. 

And when you finde a flue that lyes afleepc. 

And all her difhes foulc,and roome vnlwept. 

With your long nailes pinch her till (he cry. 

And fweare to mend her fluctifh hufwifery. 

Fail warrant you I will performe your will. 

Hu Wher s peadi go you and fee wher brokers deep, 
And Fox-eyed Seriants with their Mace, 

Goe lay the Pro&ors in the ftreet. 

And pinch the lowfie Seriants face : 

Spare none of thefe when th’are a bed, 

But fuch whofe nofe lookes blew and red. 

Quic. Away be gone, his minde fulfill, 

And looke that none of you ftand ftill. 
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Some do that thing.fome do this, 

All do fomething,nonc amis. 

Sir Hugh, l finell a man ofmiddlc earth. 

Fal.G od bleffe me from that weleh Fairy. 
jg«/V.Looke cuery one about this round. 

And iif that any here be found, 

For his preemption in this place. 

Spare neither legge,arme,head ,nor face. 

Sir Hugh. See I hauc fpied one by goodlucke. 
His body man, his head a Buck. 

Fal.G od fend me good fortune now, and I care not. 
Quick . Go ftrait,and do as I command, 

And take a Taper in your hand. 

And fet it to bis fingers ends, 

And jf you fee it him offends. 

And that he ftarteth at the flame. 

Then is he mortal!, know his name : 

If with an F.it'doth begin. 

Why then be fore bee's full of finne. 

About ft then, and know the truth. 

Of this fame metamorphofed youti i. 

Sir Hugh* Giue me the T apers,I will try 
And if that he louc venery. 

They put theT, orches to his fingers 3 and he fiarts. 
Sir Hugh.Tu right indeed, he is full of lecheries 
and iniquitic. 

Quick r. A hide diftant from him Band, 

And cuery one take hand in hand, 

And compaffc him within a ring, 

Firft pinch him well, and after fing. 



the merry iViues of JVindfor. 

Here they pinch him^and fing about him, and the Dolour 
comes one way and fieales away a boy tn red . Had Slen- 
der another way fie takes a boy ingreene : And Fenton 
fieales Miftrts Anne , beeing in white. And a wife o } 
hunting is made within j and all the Fames run away . 
Falfiaffefuls off his Bucks headland rife s •vp.And en- 
ters M.Page, M.Foord , and their wiues 3 M. shallow , 
Sir Hugh. 

Falx Horne the hunter quoth you : am I a gholt ? 
Sblood the Fairies hath made a ghoftofme : 

What, hunting at this time at night ? 
lie lay my life the mad Prince of wales 
Is Healing his fathers Deare. 

How now who haue we here, what is all Wmdjor flir- 
ting ? Are you there ? 

sbal.GoA faue you fir John Falfiaffe. 

Sir Hugh. God plefle you fir Iohn 3 G od plene you. 
Page. Why how now fir lohn 3 what a paire of horns 
in your hand 

F<w.Tbofe horns he meantto place vpon my head. 
And M .Brooke and he (houldbe the men : 

Why how now fir Iohn 3 why arc you thus amazed t 
Weknow the Fairies man that pinched you. 

Your throwing in the Thames, your beating well, 
And what’s to come fir Iohn 3 that can we tell. 

Mif-.Pa. Sir John tis thus ,your difhoneft meanes 
To call our credits into queftion. 

Did make vs vndertakc to our beft. 

To turnc your lewd luft to a merry ieft. 

Fal. left, tis well,hauc Iliued to thefc ycares> 

To be gulled no w, now to be ridden ? 
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Why then thefe were not Fairies ? 

MtfiPage. No fir />£j>,butboycs. 

Fal&y the Lord I was twice or thrice in themindc 
They were not, and yet the grofenefie 
Of the foppery perfwaded me they were. 

Well, if the fine wits of the Court hcarc this, 

They’l fo whip me with their keeneieafts, 

That they’l meltjme out like tallow. 

Drop by drop out of my greafe. Bayes ! 

Sir Hu. I truft me boyes Sir Iobn>ntu\ 

I was alfo a Fairy that did helpe to pinch you. 

F4/.I,tis well I am your May-pole, 

You haue the ftart of me. 

Am I written too with a welch goate ? 

With a peece of toafted checfe ? 

Sir Hugh. Butter is better then chcefe fir lobn , 
You are all butter, butter. 

Ftfr.There is a further matter yet fir John, 

Thef s 20 . pound you borrowed of M.. Brooke Sir Iohn, 
And it muft be paid to \A.Foord Sir lobn. 
MipForNay husband let that go to make amends, 
Forgiue that fum, and fo wee’l all be friends. 
F^.Well here’s my hand,all is forgiuen at Iaft. 
Fd.lt hath coft me well, 

I haue beene well pinched and wafhed. 

Enter the Doff or. 

Mip.Pa.Nov/ M.Do£tor,fonne I hope you are. 
Doff.S onne,be*gar you be de villc voman, 
Be-gar I tinckto marry metres Anne, and begar 
Tis a whorfon garfon lack boy. 

MipPage. How, a boy ? 

Doff. 



the merry JVtues of Windfor . 

Doff .1 be-gar a boy. 

be not angry wife^llc tell thee true* 

It was tny plot to deceiue thee fo : 

And by this time your daughter is married 
To M.S lender, and fee where he comes. 

Enter Slender . 

Now. fonne Slender, wher’es your Bride ? 

Sim. Bride, by Gods 1yd I thinke there’s neuer a man 
in the worell #hath that croffe fortune that I haue .* by 
God I could cry for very anger. 

page.W’hy what’s the.matter fonne Slender ? 

Slen. Sonne, nay by God I am none ofyour fonne. 
P^<?.No,why fo ? ^ 

Slen. Why fo God fauc me, tis a hoy that I haue 
married. 

page. Ho w,a boy ? why did you miftakc the word ? 
Slen. Noneyther, for I came to her in red as yon 
bad me, and I cried mum, and he cried budget, fo well 
as euer you heard, and 1 haue married him. 

Sir Hugh. Ieihu Nl.S lender, cannot you lee but mar- 
ry boyes f 

Page .O I am vext at heart ,what fhall 1 do. ? 

Enter Fenton and Anne Page. 

Mif.Pa.Hctc comes he that hath deceiu’d vs all. 
How now daughter, where haue you bin ? 

Anne. At Church forfooth. 

Page. At Church,whathaue you done there ? 
Fe».Married to me, nay fir neuer fiorme, 

Tis done fir now,and cannot be vndone. 

Foord.lhith neuer chafe your felfe. 

She hath made her choife wheras her hart was fixt, 

Then > 
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Then tis in vaine for you to ftorme or fret. 

Fall am glad yet that your arrow hath glanced. 
Mtf:For. Come miftris Page , lie be bold with you 
Tis pitty to part loue that is fo true. 

Mif: P^.Althogh that I baue milled in my intent 
Yeti am glad my husbands match was croffed. 
Here M.Fenton } takc her, and God giue thee ioy. 

Sir Hugh. Come M Pageyou muft needs agree. 
For.Ifaith fir come,you fee your wife is pleafed. 

Pa. I cannot tell,and yet my hart’s well eafed, 

And yet it doth me good the Do&or miffed. 

Come hither Fenton, and come hither Daughter* 

Go too,you might haue ftaied for my good will* 

But fince your choife is made of one you loue* 

Hete take her Fenton find both happy proue. 

SjHugh. I wil dance & eate plums at your wedding. 

For: AH parties pleafed 3 now let’s in to feaft, 
And laugh at Slender ^ and the Do&ors ieaft. 

He hath got themaiden,cach of you a boy 
To waite vpon you,fo God giue you ioy. 

And fir John Faljlaffe now you fhall keep your word, 
For Brooke this night (hall lyc with Miftris For d. 

Exitonmes. 
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